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in attachment and have big hoards n, but
would never regard the Author of the world
with your eyes or your mind! You prome-
nade the streets with silk and jewels; but
you would not even look at the hungry man
that comes to you. You observe ostenta-
tions with flourishes of drums and trumpets!
But you would not mind any good purpose
told you politely! You know not how to
count eight and two together! Fie upon
your pretentious, you wordly-mad!

51. YE WORDLY-MAD!

Scorched by the quenchless anger,
you walk boldly in the world! You stand
perplexed, following persistently the way
of the mind! Alas, you go down instead
of going up! 0 wordly mad, you live like
a flower without fragrance !........ You blind

your eyes and walk in the dark hell of
lust L..^. You know not the Father and
98